CHAPTER IE
THE BROCKEN REVEL
ABOUT eighteen months had elapsed since the day on
which Marie first gave herself to Longford with all the
rapturous ardour of her freshly awakened nature.
Love Bad ripened Marie.   From shy immaturity, she
had developed into a woman, whose perfection of body
exceeded the beauty of every other mistress Longford
had possessed during the course of his varied amours.
Her ivory skin had acquired a soft bloom that intensified
the seductiveness of her full, creamy neck, and her dark
eyes had increased in lustre.   As Selina, Marie had
learnt to wear scanty stage costumes, and to sing risyit
songs, with a certain sedate charm and a demure aplomb
entirely her own.   Yet her work was not outstanding,
and Longford knew right well that without his protection
she would never have had consecutive bookings at the
Star Halls.
Six months after Marie had entered upon her music-
hall career, Mrs. Drayton died from an illness that had
sapped most of Marie's money. As Longford had
foreseen, from the day on which she started work, the
girl had been compelled to furnish her parent with
many luxuries, to justify her choice of a profession over
which Mrs. Drayton had always been loud in lamenta-
tions. Longford was content to supplement Marie's
salary, for he liked to feel that she was in his power.
With het body, Marie had given her lover her heart.
What Ralph wanted* she wanted; whatever he suggested,
she agreed to with alacrity, and her veneration flattered
faim.
Shortly after her mother's funeral, Marie had moved
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